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the problems raised. It is not a good work of art, but it is a
serious work of art. I thought of it so much on coming out,
that I quite forgot that I had meant to go to a cafe at midnight
to meet a friend. I went straight to bed.

Tuesday, November
Yesterday I walked a great deal about Paris.

Moreno told me on Sunday, when I complained about the
Theatre des Varietes, that it was the dearest-rented theatre on
the Boulevard ; also that it was a theatre d femmes, and that
the entr'actes were made long in order that the men might
have time to scribble notes to, and receive answers from, the
women. I didn't take this latter quite seriously. When I
visited the theatre, the audience was most dowdy, and there
is absolutely no provision whatever in the way of a foyer.

Wednesday, November
It was a thoroughly wet and rotten day yesterday. After noon
the streets became impossible. I did not work at all, couldn't
concentrate in the least. I had to go out and lunch with a
companion, and to suffer all sorts of sentimental worries, and
to argue closely in French, and to write a long letter in French.
Afterwards I played Bach's preludes and fugues till I couldn't
play them any longer. I read Casanova, " L'Etui de Nacre ",
Maupassant's " La Vie Errante ", and Le Mercure de France.
I went to bed at 10.15 and arose at 8.30 this morning thoroughly
well in all ways.
After a sluggish beginning, the ideas for my sixth and last
Windsor story, " Lo 1 'Twas a Gala Night ", came with much
freedom this afternoon and evening. It occurs to me that I am
almost happy, strolling about Paris, and calling in at a cafe
occasionally, working out the ideas for my fiction. To-night
also, I sleep early, preparatory to writing 3,000 words to-
morrow.
Thursday, November z6th.
I wrote over 3,000 words of my last Windsor story, dined at
a nice Duval on the Boulevard, smoked a cigar at the Globe
and then went to the Th6sltre Antoine and saw Ibsen's " Ghosts **.
This is not after all a good play. It is vitiated by the symbolism
of the asylum. And the fire at the asylum is ' prepared * in a
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